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Ran fearefolly among the trembling rccdes. 

And hid his crifpe-head in the hollow, bank?, 

Blood-Rained with thefe valiant combatants* 

Nencr did bare and rotten policy 
Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds. 

Nor neuer couldthe noble Mortimer 
Recexue Co many,and all willingly: 

T hen let not him be llandered with reuolt. 

T hou doeft bely him Percy, thou doeft bely him. 

He neuer did encounter with Glendower : 

I tell thee lie durft as well haue'met the deuill alone. 

As Owen Glendower for an cnemie. 

Ait thou not afham’d? but lirra, henceforth 
L et me not lieare you fpeake of M ortimer : 

Send me your priloners with the (peedieft meaiics. 

Or you fhall beare in fuch a kinde from me 
As will dilpleafe you. My Lord Northumberland, 

W e licence your departure v\(ith your (bane. 

Send vsyour prifonerSjor you will hearc ofit. Exit Kin*. 

Hot. And if the deuill come and rore for them, 

I wil not fend them : 1 will after ftraight 
And tell him £b,for I willealemy heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard afmy head. 

Korth. What? drunke with cholcr?ftay and paufc a while. 
Here comes your vncle. Enter ITor. 

Hot . Speake of Mortimer? 

Zoundes I will fpeake ofhim.-and let my foule 
Wammercie, if I doc not ioyne with him : 

Y ea, on his part He emptie all thele vaines, 

And lhead my deare blood , drop by drop inthe duft, 

But I will life the downc-trod Mortimer 
As high in the aire as this viithankefull king, 

Asthisiftgrate and cankrcd BuUingbrooke, j • • \-f- 
Korth. Brother* the king hath made your nephew naad, 
IP'or. W hoftrooke tlii s h,eate vp after I was gon si 
Hot. He.vvill forlboth haue all my prifoners, 

And when I vrg’dtheranfomeonceagayne 

Of my vuues brather,then his cheekfe lookt pale, 7 t 



ofJrlcnric the fourth. 

And on my faccheturn’daneicofdcath, 

Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer. 

Wor, 1 cannot blame him, was not he proclaim’d 
By Richard that dead is, the next ofblood? 

North. He was,! heard the proclamation : 

And then it was, when thg vnhappie king, 

( Whofe wrongsin vs God pardo) did let forth 
Vpon hislrifh expedition; 

From whence he intcrcepted,did returnfc 
To be depos’d, and fhortly murdered. 

W'or. And for whofe death, we m the wo rids w;de month 
Liuefcandahz’d andfouly fpoken of. 

But loft I pray you, did king Richard then 
Protlaime my brother Mortimer 
Heirc to the crowne ? 

Korth. He did, - my felfe did lieare it, •..>< ! 

Hot . Nay, then I cannot blame his, coofcn king. 

That wiftithim on the barren .mounfamesftarue. . 

But fhall it be that you that fet the crownc 
Vpon thchead of this forgetful man, 

And for his fake wcare the detefted blot 
Ofmurtherous fubornacion? fhall it be 
That you a world of curfes vndergo, 

B eing the agents, orb ale fecond meanes. 

The cordes,the ladder, or the hangman rather .* 

O pardon me, that I defeend fo low. 

To (hew the line and the predicament, 

Wheram you range vnderthis fubtilking-. 

Shall it for lhame be fpoken in thefe dayes. 

Or fill vp Chronicles in time to come. 

That men of your nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniuft behalfe, 

(As both of you God. pardon it, haue done) 

To put downe Richard that fweet loucly Role, 

And plantthis thorn e,t’iis canker Bulhngbrookc ? 

And lhallitin more lhame be further fpoken. 

That you are fool* d,difcarded^and lfiooke off 
By him, for whom thefe ftiamcs ye vnder .vent? 
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